VOL. 50 NO.1272 : MARCH 3 1906 PRICE 10 CENTS 





ENTERED at THE Post OFmice at New Yorn as Secono Ciass Matter. Copyrignt 1906 BY JUDGE Company. TiTLe ReorsteReo aS A TRADE Marx 


4 









































COPYRIGHT 1906 BY JUDGE COMPANY PUBLISHERS, 225 FOURTH AVE. NEW YORK 


YOU MAY MAKE THE HORSE NERVOUS, BOYS, BUT YOU CAN’T UNSEAT 
THE ROUGH RIDER. 
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UNCLE JOSEPH CANNON’S EYESIGHT DEFECTIVE. 


NCLE JOE CANNON’S SIGHT is seriously impaired, according to 
Mr. Lincoln Steffens, the peripatetic exposer. Mr. Steffens says many 
a congressman sits all day in the House, burning with a patriotic desire to 
Offer a bill, and yet cannot do so because the Speaker does not see him. 
He intimates that unless the member 
**sees’’ Mr. Cannon beforehand he may 
as well fold his bright new bill in a neat 
wad and toss it into the beautiful cuspidore 
placed at the service of the member by a 
generous country. We have here two as- 
pects of the problem of sight—the afferent 
and the efferent, or sight as it passes from 
the Speaker to the member, and sight as it 
passes from the member to the Speaker; 
and we are confronted with the grave 
charge that he who sees not Mr. Cannon 
on the outside, by Mr. Cannon he shall not 
be seen on the inside of the House. This 
inability to place a gentleman, or even to 
be optically aware of his presence, unless 
the gentleman has previously and outside of office-hours brought himself 
within the focus of the Speaker’s eye, is what worries Mr. Lincoln Stef- 
fens, P. E. We hardly know whether to feel grateful or otherwise for 
Uncle Joe's visual eccentricity. When we consider that some thousands 
of, bills get offered as it is, we are almost glad of his optical limitations. 
Then we think what other thousands of grand intellectual boons the coun- 
try loses in the outer darkness of the cold, unseeing Cannon eye, and we 
cannot keep back our tears. 

















"THEY SAY Philadelphia is slow, and yet a minister there got up in his 
pulpit and said right out loud that another minister was “‘ a vociferous 
and pessimistic cur, an inflated pugilist, inane, illiterate, mad, an intellec- 
tual imbecile, and a notable exhibit of obfuscated cerebration.’”? We would 
call that pretty swift language even for Gotham. 
* . . 


A GREAT LEGISLATIVE REFORM MEASURE FAILS. 


HE BILL calling for the whipping-post for wife-beaters has signally 
failed in the national legislature. It is believed the attempt to load the 
bill with riders carried it to defeat. For instance, the effort to have the 
whipping take place on the top of the Washington monument, so that the 
example should be as public as possible, was a needless obstacle. Another 
attempt to have the whipping-post erected on the steps of the Capitol 
weakened the whole project. Mr. Longworth withdrew his support on the 
ground that, being about to take a wife, his mind had undergone a change 
on the subject. Then it was affirmed that, though the President favored 
the measure a year ago, he had not mentioned it in his last message, and 
that looked bad. Who could tell whether 
he continued to believe in the measure 
now? Mr. Bartholdt of Missouri wantonly 
endangered this needed legislation by lug- 
ging in extraneous matters. His amend- 
ment, requiring that men must marry by 
twenty-five or be pilloried for six months 
and then burned at the stake, was wholly 
gratuitous. Why couid he not have de- 
vised a separate bill to cover such a splen- 
did reform? Mr. Labouchere some time 
since raised the question of the best way 
to beat a wife. He cited the fact that, so 
far from evading the conjugal lash, wives 
seem to like it. It makes the wielder more 
dear to them, and the venerable British wit 
suggested that a symposium ought to decide on the most approved and 
effective way of applying the punishment. The absence of clear opinions 
on the subject no doubt militated against the projected legislation. 











ONGRESS should pass the “‘clean-money”’ bill. Let’s forever end 
this talk about our cash being tainted. 


* * * 


‘““CUSS”? WORD in St. Louis now costs a man ten dollars. Those 
about to go to this western town will please take notice. 


* e . 


HURRAH for Mayor Edmund Beall of Alton, Illinois! He is out for con- 
gress and his battle-cry is, ‘‘ More American babies by Americans for 
Americans !”’ 
> > >. 
OOR Iowa man driven to suicide by the song, ‘‘ Everybody Works but 
Father.”” We sympathize. Our neighbor’s daughter plays this 
popular, and we know. 


CHEMISTRY OF FATIGUE; OR, WHY GIRLS LIKE CANDY. 


ATURE is the wisdom of science in operation, and true science is the 
knowledge of why and how nature operates. No truer scientist has 
appeared of late than Dr. F. S. Lee of Columbia University, who comes 
forward with the explanation of girls’ fondness for candy. The explana- 
tion shows that the girls are with nature and nature is with the girls. 
They are sweetly walking hand in hand in this matter, and all the wise 
talk hitherto against the candy-eating habit amounts to so much calorified 
atmosphere. The data collected by Professor Lee was obtained from frogs, 
but this does not invalidate his conclusions 









in any way. Scientists get all their best 
knowledge of humans from frogs nowa- 
days. Without a frog and “‘ wave-lines ”’ 
scientists would be practically out of busi- 
ness. Now, fatigue is manifested in two 
ways — diminution of lifting-power and 
slowing down of muscular contraction. A 
woman, for instance, can lift a grand piano 
in the morning, whereas by noon she can 
barely lift a baby-grand piano. That 
means that she is growing fatigued, or, 
chemically speaking, burning up the car- 
bohydrates in her system. Let her eat 
dextrose and almost instantly she is in the 














grand-piano-lifting class again. And dexs 
trose is candy in the rough. Professor Lee says a woman would hardly 
be worth her keep without plenty of carbohydrates in her tissues—which 
means that the eighty-cent box of chocolates to your best girl is no mere 
luxury for an hour’s nibbling, but a barrier against fatigue, a preservative 
of the blessed carbohydrates, and the foundation of real lifting and staying 
power in the person you adore. ‘ 
petty state-office in Pennsylvania, recently put on salary basis, has 
been worth $50,000 heretofore in fees. That’s as good as Presidency 
of the United States. aes 
INCE President Hadley says he doubts if hie could get into his own uni- 
versity on his merits, we guess Yale is ail right. We don’t say that 
proves it, but it leaves a favorable presumption. 
IG DICTIONARY PROJECT broke down and stopped at word 
**dog.’? Wonder if it was the same yellow dog that’s been mixing 
it with the running-gear of so many other things of late? 
= = * 
IS EXCELLENCY, Wazir Hoomayoon, governor-general of Zenjan, 
Persia, by the hand of his physician, Mr. J. M. Yonan, has this week 
renewed his subscription to JUDGE, and sent greetings and best wishes to 
the editor. Greetings and good wishes come in showers to JUDGE, and 
are verv warming and grateful to his feelings; but we confess to a pleasure 
even above the ordinary at this remembrance from our distant friend, His 
Excellency Wazir Hoomayoon. 
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Deap-poc Jim—‘“‘ Hello, Bill. 
Bitt—‘‘ Why, do yer think I stole him ?”’ 
Deap-poc Jim—*‘ Never! 


A MILD INSINUATION. 


AS I rode down off of a spur of 
the Cumberland mountains 
into the Poor Fork valley I passed 
a log cabin with a corn-field ad- 
joining it on three sides. It was 
not a very salubrious-looking agri- 
cultural display; nor was the 
woman plowing the corn quite 
what one would look for in a 
fashion-plate. However, she could 
probably talk; and as I had to 
ask the way, which the mountain 
traveler must do at every oppor- 
tunity, I hailed her from the road 
as she came near. She told me 
what I wanted to know about the 
way, but I was curious to know a 
little more about other matters. 

‘*Do you own this farm?’ I 
inquired. 

««T reckon I do,”’ she admit- 
ted, as if she were not especially 
proud of her possession. 

‘*How does it happen you 
are plowing? Are you a widow 
alone in the world ?” 

There was a note of sympathy 
in my voice, for I never like to 
see a woman doing a man’s work, 
whether it is plowing or voting. 

‘*Wuss’n that, stranger,” she 
responded with a grim smile. ‘‘I 
ain’t a widder. That’s my hus- 
band you see settin’ yander on the 
crick-bank, fishin’.”’ 

She continued her plowing, 
while I continued my journey, and 
I fancy both of us were of the 


same opinion. W. J. LAMPTON. 





GEY-SCRAPERS cover a multi- 
tude of skins! 
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PLAINLY A STRAIGHT TRANSACTION. 


Whar 'd ye git the pony?’ 


| know yer too well ter think you'd pick a runt like that ter steal. 


ARGUMENTUM AD HOMINEM. 
T= Skeptic paused at the door of the Devotee of Science and Health 
to light a cigar. 
‘¢ There is no flame there,” he said as he struck a match; ‘only 
the thought of a flame ?”’ 
The Devotee nodded. 
‘« You really have no index-finger,’’ continued the Skeptic ; ‘* only 


the thought of a finger ?”’ 

‘«Only the thought,” assented the Skeptic. 

‘«Then,” proceeded the Skeptic, extending the blazing brand, 
‘let me see you put your thought of a finger into my thought of a 
flame.” 

The Devotee drew back sharply. 

‘« Ah!” exclaimed the Skeptic, ‘‘ 1 see you shrink from the thought 
of a pain.” 





oT STELEBAT is going to start a new magazine.” 
‘«Really? What’s he going to expose ?” 





DOMESTICITY. 


Mrs. Henpeck—‘‘ Don't talk to me, you—you———_ Your head 's gettin’ 
as bald as an egg."’ 

Mr. Henreck —‘‘ On the outside only, madam. If I had sat on a china 
egg three weeks, as you did, I might begin to suspect baldness on the inside 
of my head also.” 

BLOW ON. 
LOW, winds of March, both night and day 
Without an intermission. 
Proceed, then, with your rough-house play— 
You have my full permission. 
You'd do it, any way. 


eee 








You bought that critter all right.’’ 


UNPRINCIPLED ECONOMICS, 


] AM for all the little things 
That militate for cheaper living. 
Yet there is that which always brings 
Misgiving. 


I do not generally fuss 
About the market-price of sausage. 
I pay it. What's the use to cuss 
This dross age? 


Why let the coal-cost make me hot? 
Why madly emulate a hatter 
And wax wood wroth when it does not 
Much matter? 


Again, if diamonds are high 
And emeralds in price are doubled. 
‘“*These aren’t my jewels.” Why 
should I 
Be troubled ? 


Suppose, for argument’s sweet sake, 
That things are not just as desired ; 
Suppose again: suppose they make 
Me tired— 


Well, what I started to express, 
Ere my digression so extensive, 
Was that I'd like to see things less 
Expensive. 


I like things that approach the free 
(That is, of course, in food and 
raiment). 
I’m not against this craze of ea- 
Sy payment. 


EXCEPT [put this in upper case 

Italics] (this is to the printer) ; 

EXCEPT what I have got to face 
This winter— 


To face the music. Why, oh, why 
Are thin partitions for a wall 
meant? 
They’ve bought a pianola by 
Installment ! 


I am for all the little things 
That militate for cheaper living ; 
Yet there is that which always brings 
Misgiving ! 


FRANKLIN P. ADAMS. 


PRECISION. 
¢6¢]S he the leader of the choir ?” 
‘No; the refetee.”’ 


































CHANCE FOR GOOD GUESSERS, 
ONCE there were two lads, Paul and 

William, who entered the employ 
of a = at manufacturer at the same 
time. aul devoted himself assiduously 
to his work, and so did William; and 
in time they were familiar with all the 
operations of the concern by which they 
were employed. Paul had the interests of his 
employer at heart, and after many years of 
thought and experiment he devised a plan for 
bettering the product without increasing the 
cost. William also devoted several years of 
time and thought to the product, and at last 
he invented a process by which it could be 
made forty per cent. cheaper to the manufac- 
turer by means of undiscoverable adultera- 
tion, and the price to the consumer could be 
kept at the same figure. Ten guesses will be 
allowed each contestant, and the question is 
which of the boys is now a partner in the con- 
cern. 


ASKING THE IMPOSSIBLE, 





















A FEAR, 
66S YOU think that this concentra- 
tion of ‘wealth is the inevitable 

outgrowth of our civilization ?”’ 

‘I do,”’ answered Mr. Thinker. 

‘*And you must admit that the ul- 
timate result of such a condition would 
be to put all the money under the con- 
trol of one individual.” 

«« Yes.” 

‘« Well, it seems terrible to think of.” 

‘* What does ?” 

‘* The possibility of some billionaire get- 
ting out of temper some day and making up 
his mind to discharge the entire human race.” 






































A PUZZLE. 


CADET said, ‘‘If x means ‘ unknown,’ 
Why, we'll just have the greatest fx. 
We will puzzle the col., 
With riddles infol., 
Concerning the greatest gx.” 

















JUDGE’S FAVORITES. 
ESTELLE WENTWORTH, PRIMA DONNA OF ‘‘ HAPPYLAND.’ 
We've never been to ‘‘ Happyland “’ ourself, but 


¢¢A\A ADAM,” said the young man to the think we know mn A CHRONIC COMPLAINT. 
: Just how things ought to look in such a beatific 
famous expert adviser on household show: ¢¢POCTOR, my eyes are out of order. I 
economics, ‘‘I have called to request a per- And having seen your ‘‘picter'’ we do not hesi- see double all the time.” 
a ad a tate oe — ; 
sonal inte rview wv ith you as to how a young) +, say you fit into our view of “ Happyland ” first How long have you been reading meters 
couple may live on fourteen dollars a week. rate. for the gas-company ?” 
I am a trifle bashful and modest, and did not 
like to send the query by mail to be treated in your regular newspaper THE MOST NOTABLE WAY, TOO. 
department. - ; 7 HAT shall we do to live forever ?’’ asks a western preacher. 
‘«T shall be glad to advise you,” replied the expert kindly. ‘+ You The simplest way is to come to New York and kill somebody 
say you are earning fourteen dollars a week and want to live on it? and live till you're executed. 


‘‘No. I am earning forty dollars a week, but want to live on 


fourteen and save the '’"—— 


A MODERN INSTANCE, 


‘*Impossible. Nobody can convince you that you can live on 6s AS the widow at the funeral ?” 


fourteen dollars a week if you are earning forty.” ‘Which one?” 
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THE BOY IN THE FLAT BELOW. 


Younc FATHER—‘‘ What do you suppose my little boy did yesterday ?"’ 
BacHEeLor (who les in the flat above)—‘‘ | really can't stop to listen now, old chap, unless—er—(hopefully)—it wasn't anything they could hang him 


for, was it?"’ 
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Hank ’s 
them sody-crackers, stranger. 

‘Thar! he is a-gettin’ on 
Off he starts, stran- 


powerf'l strong on 


ther hoss. 
ger, with some cider fer you 
an’ me. Now he’s a-trottin’ up 
ther road at a nice, easy gait. 
Thar! he passes ther widow's 
“house. Ol’ Nell was a prize 
trotter once, She 
won a prize one year at ther 
Thar 


stranger. 








WILLING. 

6séCIR,”’ said the 
grafter to the 

cartoonist, ‘you 
have perpetrated a 
brazen insult in 
caricaturing me as a hog. An ample apology is due.”’ 

‘Very well, sir,’’ replied the courteous cartoonist. ‘I will write 
an apology to the hog if you will give me its address.” 


THE DISAPPOINTMENT OF SILAS. 
\ ANK,” said old Silas to his son, ‘hitch 
\\ up ol’ Nell an’ git some cider.” 

Old Silas was entertaining a stran- 
ger from the city, and Silas’s definition 
of hospitality was a large jug of store 
apple-juice. Hank was always alert for 
a trip after the old man’s favorite bev- 
erage, so le picked up the jug and 
went out. 

‘«Cider air sartainly fine,’’ Silas re- 
to the 

‘“‘an’ 


marked 
stranger, 
purty nigh every 
night I send Hank 
arter some. Yes, 
siree; I likes ther 
stuff so much that 
I allers foller Hank down to ther store an’ back 
ag’in, in my mind’s eye. I kin see him now. 
He’s a-walkin’ down to ther barn, a-swingin’ ther 
jug at a great rate. Now he’s openin’ ther barn- 
door, an’I kin see him a-takin’ ther saddle oft 
ther peg by ther winder. Thar! I kin jest hear 
him a-slappin’ ther saddle on ol’ Nell’s back. 
My boy knows a powerful lot "bout hosses, stran- 
ger. He kin ride any nag ‘round these parts. 
Now he’s a-leadin’ her out o’ ther stall an’ un- 
lockin’ ther door. Gum! see him jump on ther 
ol’ hoss? I tell ye, cider makes ther mare go! 
Thar he goes, ridin’ out o’ ther yard at a purty 
clip. Hemlock! but that lad o’ mine kin ride! 
‘«Hank ’s jest bout passin’ Sim Bettle’s red 
barn, It’s jest down ther road a bit. Mebbe 
yer passed it on yer way up? Didn't take no 
pertickler notice, eh? Sim ’s gota fine herd o’ 
cattle, he has. Waz-al, thar goes Hank now, 
passin’ ther widow High's house. Yer seed it; 
sets back from ther road a piece. Thar! Hank's 
at ther store. See him a-gittin’ off with ther jug 
in his hand? He’s walkin’ up on ther porch now 
an’ sayin’ ‘ Howdy’ to some o’ ther boys. Hank 
's mighty pop'lar, stranger. Thar! he puts ther 
jug on ther counter an’ sez he wants some cider. 
Thomkins—that’s ther store-feller—is a-gittin’ it 
Hear it a-runnin’ out o’ ther barr’l! Ain’t 
Bing! Thar goes ther cork back 
in ther jug. Now Hank’s a-tellin’ Thomkins ter 
charge it on ther bill. Hol’ on thar, Hank! 
Keep yer pesky hand out o’ that cracker-barr’l! 





now. 
that moosic ? 


THEIR OBJECT. 
Miss SimpLte—‘‘! heard that Miss Billyon-Ayre had three 
proposals last week, and she has such a cold nature, too."’ 
Mr. Wise—“‘ Oh, the boys don't mind the cold nature. It's 
the cold cash they're after."’ 





\ Po i" ~ county fair—yes, siree! 
WAN = f ~~ goes Hank by ther red barn, 
| an’ now he’s "bout to ther ol’ 
oak, Thar! he’s a-turnin’ off 
ther road an’ a-comin’ in ther 
yard. He never waits till he 
puts ther hoss up, ‘cause he 
knows I want that cider mighty 
quick. Hear—hear that footfall? He’s here with ther cider, stranger. 
Git yer mouth ready fer cider !” 

‘*Say, pop!” cried Hank, throwing open the door excitedly, 
‘*whar’s ol’ Nell’s saddle? I'm dinged blamed if I kin find it any- 


”? 


whar! 






PERRINE LAMBERT, 


AN AUTO SCORCHER’S EPITAPH. 
ERE lies a scorcher who scorched 
At evening, at noon and at dawn, 
Till he passed in his checks 
On a great pile of wrecks— 
Now he'll get all he wants where he’s gone. 


THE FIRST PROCEDURE. 
¢¢ A ND so you have three new little brothers ?”’ asks the neighbor of 
the little girl playing in the front yard. ++ Isn't that nice ?” 
«« Yes'm.” 
‘«T must congratulate your papa. 
‘«In the house, writing a letter to Mr. Roosevelt.” 


CONDITIONALLY. 
oeT IS more blessed to give than to receive,’ 
pated. 


Where is he ?” 


if the gift isn’t antici- 





AT THE RECEPTION. 


First Guest—‘‘ Maud says they have the cream of the town here to-night.”” 
SeconD Guest—“‘ And plenty of skimmed milk, too, | fancy." 


















































THE BACHELOR’S SOLILOQUY, 
O WED, or not to wed ; 
That is the question. 
Whether ’tis better 
To remain single 
And disappoint a few women— 
For a time ; 
Or marry 
And disappoint one woman— 


For Zife. WALTER PULITZER. 


FULLY DIAGRAMMED. 


66 HY,” asked the man with the thick eye-glasses and 

the sympathetic smile fluttering about his lips ; «* why 
is the Indian that cooks the dog-soup like the old-fashioned 
bandanna that was worn as a political badge when Thurman 











ran for vice-President ?” 

« Say all that again, will you ?” asked the man with the 
discouraged hair. 

The other man repeated the conundrum. 

“I can't figure it out,” announced the man with the dis- 
couraged hair. 

“Why, it’s as plain as day,” gurgled the man with the 
THE BISHOP'S thick eye-glasses and the sympathetic smile. “‘ He is a red cur 

ADVICE, 


chef.” 
ANY years ago 
apthalll sags. TOO GOOD COMPANY. 
when Dr. John oo ; eae 
: «« | USED to always smile at trouble, but I quit it. 
Strachan was bishop Why ?” , 
“Why? 


of Toronto, two ‘ : 
“Oh, it seemed to think that I was such an agreeable 


*-hurch-wardens call- ¢ a 
sort of fellow that it would stay with me. 


ed upon him one day 





to complain that their 
\ minister wearied the IT isn't entirely a matter of etiquette to bow to the inevitable. 


congregation by two 


often preaching the 







Same sermon. 
iY Bishop « This 


= is a seengular coom- 
=) Sa scene é 
















plent that ye mak 






aboot the meenister. 






Hoo meny times did 






















_ a? = pa J. comMBenee yon meenister repeat 

NOT AN OUT-OF-THE-WAY PLACE. that sarmon ?” 
Mr. TRAVELYN Tourist—‘‘ Rather out-of-the-way place, Warden—* Oi'm 
this, my friend ? thinkin’, me lord, that 





Mr. Bust Ep. Barnstormer—“ Well, I've been here two 
weeks and it hasn't struck meso. | seem to be right in the 
way of everybody round here.” afther praychin’ ot 





on wan surmon, he’s 






layst twelve toimes.” 

Bishop— Twelve times! Can ye tell ma tha taxt? (Neither of them 
could remember the text.) Ye din na ken tha taxt! Gang awa back an’ tell 
th’ meenister ta preach tha’ sarmon one time more, an’ then coom an’ tell ma 








tha taxt.”” 





HOW WOMEN LOVE EACH OTHER, 


66 HEN I was down in Tennessee last,” said a drummer for a New York 
dress-goods house, “a customer of mine, after buying a nice bill of goods, 
invited me to go to his home with him to show some samples to his sister. He 
was going to be married, and, as the prospective bride was poor, he intended to 
give her a wedding-dress and wanted his sister to select it. He was a bachelor 
about fifty, and was a bit shy on wedding toggery. His home was next door, 
and I wasn’t more than introduced and my business stated than I was aware 
that the sister wasn’t favorable to the match. 
“* Why, John,’ she protested, ‘I don’t want to pick out a dress. You can 
do it as well as I can.’ 


















‘** No, I can't,’ he insisted. 





«Well, let her do it, then. She’s going to wear it.’ 
“* Yes; but I don't want her to know anything about it. I want to sur- f 





prise her.’ 





“I had spread my samples out and was waiting. 
“* Oh,’ she said, partly to him and partly to me, ‘ pick out anything that 
suits you. She's so anxious to git married, she’d wear a barrel rather than miss 








the chance.’ 
‘With which she flouted out out of the room and I had to select the mate- 
rial for John's bride’s wedding-dress, as he was totally inadequate."’ W. J. Le 











NOBODY ELSE TO BLAME. 





CAN had just committed his little indiscretion. A HIGH COLLEGE COURSE. 
“ And to think,” mourned Eve, “we can't blame it on the fact that his Bess—‘‘! am so glad Jack went to college. He is doing fine.” 
, ‘ . — . can Tess—‘‘ Yes, so! hear. What studies is he taking mostly ?”’ 
grandparents always would spoil him. Bess—‘‘I don't really know, but they are awfully expensive 











Thus do we see the disadvantage of being the early bird. studies because he writes to pa for another fifty almost every day.” 














aT: 











A WOOER'S DANGER. 
Mr. Coon—‘‘ By gum! I'd hate to have that Miss Porcupine swoon in my arms.” 


TO A BEN DAVIS APPLE, 


he saved this roast for thee—thou false alarm! 
Thy rosy cheek and winsome outward charm 

Are but deceit. Within thy gay outside— 

Within the confines of thy lying hide— 

Is juiceless pulp, dry pomace, where should be 

Grand cider that should hint of rural spree. 


HIGH PRAISE FOR GOVERNOR CUMMINS. 
(,OVERNOR CUMMINS of Iowa, head and front of the tariff-reform 
movement in the middle west, is a robust, full-blooded man, 
blessed at all times with a vigorous appetite. During his second cam- 
paign for the governorship he chanced one day to be obliged to wait 
at a junction somewhere in Adair County, where there was no hotel, 
nor even a restaurant or general store where he could forage. 
Representative Hollembeak of that county proved equal to the 
emergency, and escorted him to the home of a wealthy farmer not far 
from the station. The two were hospitably received by the queen of 
the home, and in due time sat down to a dinner of such savory sug- 
gestion and such ample proportions as to assure the hungry campaign- 
ers that they were in the presence of one of the rarest opportunities 
of their lives. The rapidity with which the meat and salad and vege- 
tables and pickles and pie and coffee disappeared before the onslaught 
of those hungry wayfarers compelled the unqualified admiration of 
their hostess. 
As the governor neared the 
round-up he turned to the lady 
of the house, standing over him, 
and said he had always been a 
good feeder, but was sure he had 
never in his life eaten a more en- 
joyable meal. The lady of the 
house put her hand on his shoul- 
der and good-naturedly said, 
‘‘Governor, they tell me 
you're a good speaker, and I have 
no doubt you are, though I've 
never heard you; but I wé/7 say 
that if you can speak as well as 


you can eat you're a dandy !” 
JOHNSON BRIGHAM. 


A MODIFIED AMBITION. 


FR JM fancy to fact I reluctantly 
turn ; 
Strange doubts are oppressing my 
soul. 
No more do I yearn 
For money to burn— 
I merely want commonplace coal. 


Oft have I piped thee on the fruiter’s stall 

(A wrongful place—thou art not fruit at all!) ; 
Good shekels have I jingled on the board 
Whence raked this fruiter man his ill-got hoard ; 
Bit on thee greedily with eager tooth— 

Then longed for good old rambos known in youth. 





Cuimmie—‘‘ Aw, gwan! 


Thou art an apple} yet, by hen! not that. 

Thou art a nuisance, or I'll eat my hat— 

As well, indeed, eat that as thou, bum bunch 

Of stuff but fitted for a dead man’s lunch! 

I blithely loathe thee, yet no doubt again 

I'm like as not to buy thee on the train. 
STRICKLAND W, GILLILAN, 


THE FLAG, 
OHNNIE was for a moment lost in thought after his teacher had 
asked him why it was that red, white and blue had been adopted 
for the American national colors. Tien he brightened up. He had 
not been reading revolutionary history for nothing. 

‘«Washington,”’ said he, ‘‘ had been sitting in the white snow at 
Valley Forge, feeling mighty blue. That accounts for the white and 
the blue.” 

His teacher gasped a little, but was interested by this unexpected 
line of thought. 

‘*« But how about the red ?”’ she asked. 

««That’s the color that he painted things after he braced up 
again,” said Johnnie promptly. 





AN. boy would rather have a quarter in the hand for being good 
than a promise of going to heaven when he dies. 





; POSITIVE. 
Maccie—‘‘ Chimmie, is youse sure de ice will hold ?"’ 


Uv course it wit. ‘Vuzn't | on it last year?” 
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in his pages. 
BY PERKIN WARBECK. 








I asked him for a story of himself 


here is what I got : 





JAMES MONTGOMERY FLAGG. 
Born in Pelham Manor, West- /. 
chester County, New York, June, c 
1877. Been drawing ever since. tee 
On the staff of JupG® since 
1893. Studied four years at Art 
Students’ League, New York. 
One year at Herkomer’s School, 
Bushey, England. One year un- 
der Victor Marec, in Paris. Rec- 
reation, painting portraits. Au- 
thor of “Nervy Nat,” “* Tom- 
foolery,”” and “If: A Guide to ( 


Bad Manners.” \ m 
This is the tabloid Flagg. 
It’s alf there, but it is extremely 
condensed, like the goodness in a 











pill. I will proceed to dissolve , 
the pill. In a copy of JUDGE, 
dated September, 1893, I found 
proof of one ingredient of the 


tablet. Which shows that Flagg 


JAMES MONTGOMERY FLAGG, ARTIST-PAINTER. 


Second of series introducing to JupGr readers the people who are entertaining them 


FTER a not inconsiderable 
experience 
greatness and renown, I have 
found that artists are the most goes. 
difficult to get a story out of. tone. 
‘Whether they are shy, or pur- 
posely reticent, or just natu- 
rally hate to have people know 
more about them than they _ rect. 
know already, I have not been 
able to decide. There is Flagg, 
for instance. 
a first candidate for Gibson 
honors, the creator of a score 
of funny ‘‘stunts,”” among 


which is the clever, eccentric 
‘* Nervy Nat,” now running in 
JUDGE, a 
increasing note, and yet when 





middle background. 
came, and it certainly was not there after he had gone. That's an- 


interviewing 


At twenty-nine 


portrait-painter of 





was drawing acceptable pictures Chek 


at sixteen. Indeed, at twelve he 
took his first batch of comics to 
St. Nicholas and carried thence 
in exchange the sum of ten dollars. Here, then, 
is a born artist. Evidently it was in him to draw 
pictures, and success came at the very start. 
Then came four years of study in New York, 
one year in England, and one in Paris. This 
raises a surmise which is further corroborated 
by the statement made to me personally that he 
has been across the ocean six times. What do 
these facts signify? Why, that Flagg didn't 
have to be an artist. In other words, there was 
money in the family, evidently. So he set out 
to draw pictures just because it was in him and 
he liked to do it. 

When I first met Flagg it did not strike me 
that I was in the presence of an artist. I had 
seen so many artists. I thought I was looking 
upon one of those people down in Wall Street 
who occasionally are to be seen outside of parlor- 
cars, coupés, and private boxes at the theatre. 
He looked like a nifty sort of person who had 
money. The appreciation by ‘Zim elsewhere 
on this page shows that others have derived the 
same impression that I did. Another peculiar 
thing about Flagg, his presence seems to instill 
a subtle sense of money, not only in his own 











An appreciation of J. M. Flagg by ‘‘ Zim.” 


person, but in the vicinity. 
He seems to breed money. 
go with this story, there is a barrel of money just to the right of the 


other peculiar thing about Flagg. 
feel of the situation he also carefully takes it away with him when he 
You still think it is there, and talk in a sort of mellow, opulent 
But when you come to look for it, no matter how diligently 
you search, you find that it has dissipated as subtly as it came. 

For the benefit of my readers, let me say that the likeness drawn 
by Flagg of himself in the accompanying picture is very nearly cor- 
Those who want to know just how the artist looks will find it 
there rather than in the photograph. Little need be said about Flagg’s 
merit as an artist. 
and his comicry has the tang, the touch of satire, the keen edge which 
the Britisher distinguishes by calling it ‘‘classy."” The idea in a 
Flagg picture is always amusing. 
It does not sprawl all over the drawing. The intentional, deliberate 
joke of the black-and-white comedian, whose picture fairly carries a 
placard, saying, ‘‘ Here’s where I get funny,” is conspicuous by its 
absence. This is accounted for by the fact that with Mr. Flagg comic 
drawing is an art. He does not draw primarily to make people laugh, 





You feel as if you had money yourself. 
In the picture below, which he drew to 


Of course this money was not there before he 


If he brings money into the very 


There is always a clean-cut quality in his work, 


Moreover, it is invariably clever. 


a Pa 


— yy " tl 
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When Flagg calls for a chat with Jupce and to deliver a few more ‘‘ Nervy Nats.""—Drawn by J. M. Flagg. 


but to express an idea which has caused a tingle 
somewhere back in his own laugh-regions, and 
may therefore be expected to reach the same spot 
in others. This is art. 

This likewise accounts for the fact that he 
is more than a comic artist. In fact, Flagg 
serious is as good or better than Flagg funny. 
The creator of ** Nervy Nat,” the clever, high- 
class hobo, turns with perfect ease from the card- 
board to the canvas, from the comic burlesquerie 
of the impecunious adventurer to the sympathetic 
portrayal of character, sentiment and moods. 
The Flagg girl belongs in the same charmed 
circle with the Gibson girl. The Flagg cartoons 
are uniquely weighted with fine sentiment or 
keen satire ; and finally, though he calls portrait- 
painting his recreation, his friends know that the 
Flagg portrait is destined to be known and talked 
about in the not distant future. It used to be 
thought that the artist was perforce a sort of 
lawless Bohemian. Here again the precedents 
are set aside. Mr. Flagg has accomplished much 
for a man not yet out « f his twenties, because for 
him there has been cnly one way—the straight 
and narrow way of persevering industry. 
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THE WRECK OF THE RIGSJARIK. 
ship Rigsjarik went down 


The gooe ; 
Whilc the ocean she foamed an curled, 
vn’ the « ip'n an’ the crew an’ your serv- 
an, too, 
Was (srown on the wet, wet world. 
put we "ad a promoter on board by 
chance 
Who could float most anything, 
an’ he kep’ us afloat till up came a boat 
" That he had forgotten to bring. 
An’ we al! got up but the cap’n bold, 


Who was som’ers lost in the fog ; 
When the mornin’ broke the cap’n we 
spoke, 
A-sittin’ astride of his log! 


jn'we sailed an’ sailed till our wittles 
failed, 
An’ things looked blue to me ; 
Above us the hue was a painful blue, 
An’ p irtickkeler so was the sea! 


ut jest as we were about to starve 
The wind from the sou’east drops, 

An a nor'west (gee !) made a choppy sea, 
An’ we lived for a while on chops ! 


pat we sailed an’ sailed till the veal chop 
failed, 
‘Twas the second week or the third. 
Ten between two suns it blew great guns, 
An’ with ‘em we killed a bird ! 


An’ we set an’ et (I can taste it now !) 
An’ water drank from a crock, 
For the cap’n had brought with a wise 
forethought 
A bundle o’ railroad st 


k! 


An’ after a couple o’ weeks or more, 
As the properest thing tc do, 
Qn advice o’ the barber, we come to a 
harbcr— 
An’ this 1s a story true! 
—New Orleans Times-Democrat. 


The new Sohmer Piano factory occupies 
eight large lots, situated a short distance from 
the 92d Street ferry at Long Island City. In 
building the factory the firm has spared no ex- 
pense, and can safely claim to possess the most 
perfect pianoforte house in the United States. 





IN THE FROZEN NORTH. 

“| suppose the native chiefs set elab- 
orate tables ?” 

“Yes,” said the eminent Arctic explorer 
guardedly ; ‘* they usually put on a good 
deal of dog.”"—-Louisville Courier- Four- 
nal. 


When women grow jealous the devil 
proceeds to get busy.— Exchange. 


Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow’s Sooth- 
ing Syrup the best remedy for their children. 25¢ a bottle. 


THE RESEMBLANCE, 


“A wild goose has really some reason 
to be classed in courage with the eagle.” 

“In what respect ?” 

“It is sure to die game.”—Ba/timore 
American, 


For Dandi and Baldness. 


Packer's 
Tar Soap 


Pure as the Pines 





WHERE, INDEED? 

An artist, traveling in Morocco, hav- 
ing found it difficult to make pictures of 
the Arabs there, writes: ‘I once tried 
to sketch some Arabs in Algiers; they 
constantly evaded me, and at last an old 
Moor—with whom we were on friendly 
terms, produced by constant bargaining 
for embroidered rugs—spoke to me on 
the matter like a father, for my good. 
‘It is not,’ he said, “that any harm will 
ensue to those whose picture you make ; 
it is you yourself will suffer inconven- 
ience in the next world. Allah will say 
to you: “Following your own will and 
pleasure, you have made those figures. 
I now command you give them souls.” 
And where, my friend, will you be 
then ?’” 


OLD FRIENDS. 

The wife—* What luck ?” 

The husband (wearily )}—** None what- 
ever.” 

The wife—* Were there no servants in 
the intelligence office ?” 

The husband (sadly)—* Lots of them ; | 
but they had all worked for us before.”— 
Woman's Home Companion, 


Love may level all things, if it’s on the 
level itself.—Philadelphia Record. 


A NECESSARY EVIL. 
EXPERIENCE OF A MINISTER WHO TRIED 
TO THINK THAT OF COFFEE. 

«A descendant of the Danes, a nation 
of coffee-drinkers, | used coffee freely till 
I was twenty years old,” writes a clergy- 
man from lowa. ‘ At that time I was a 
student at a Biblical institute, and sud- 
denly became aware of the fact that my 





nerves had become demoralized, my brain 


fastening its hold upon me. 
“I was loath to believe that these thing: 


at last was torced to that conclusion, and 
quit it. 

“I was so accustomed to a hot table 
beverage and felt the need of it so much, 
that after abstaining from coffee for a 
time and recovering my health, I went 
back to it. I did this several times, but 
always with disastrous results. I had 


came from the coffee I was drinking, but | 


dull and sluggish, and that insomnia was | 





necessary evil. 


I would find Postum Food Coffee very 
fine and in many respects away ahead of 
coffee. So I bought some, and, making it 
very carefuliy according to the directions, 
we were delighted to find that he had not 
exaggerated in the least. From that day 
to this we have liked it better than the old 
kind of coffee or anything else in the way 
of a table drink. 

“Its use gave me, in a very short time, 
an increase in strength, clearness of brain 
and steadiness of nerves ; and sleep, rest- 
ful and restoring, came back to me. 

“I am thankful that we heard of Post- 
um, and shall be glad to testify at any 
time to the good it has done me.” Name 
given by Postum Co., Battle Creek, Mich. 

There’s areason. Read the little book, | 
“The Road to Wellville,” in packages. 





OF COURSE NOT. 

James C. Rather and Miss Mary Short 
were married at Norman last week. The 
Norman 7ranscrif~t heads the story of 
the wedding, *‘ Rather-Short,” which, of 
course, is not meant to cast any reflec- 
tions on the groom's financial standing, 
or anything of that sort. 








An Ideal Shampoo with healing| 
and antiseptic properties. Soothes | 
the scalp, Strengthens the Hair. 


Recommended by Physicians. 
‘he Packer Mfg. Co., New York 


——— 


/ROMEIKE’S 


Press Cuiting Bureau will 
send you all newspaper 
clippings which may appear about you, your friends, 
or any subject on which you want to be “up to date.” 
Every newspaper and periodical of importance in the 
United States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 for 
100 notices. Henry Romeixe, 33 Union Square, N. Y. 











about made up my mind that coffee was a 


* About this time a friend told me that | 





HIS LIMITS. 


A minister tells this story: ‘I once 
had in my Sunday-school an urchin from 
a poor neighborhood. He brought in 
two or three recruits, and one afternoon 
I said to him, ‘ Billy, don’t you think you 
could induce one or two other boys to 
.come to Sunday-school ?’ Billy answered, 
“Well, sir, I could bring one, but all the 
other fellers in our alley can lick me,’” 
— Exchange. 


For a run-down system take the Zonic Ab- 
bott’s Angostura Bitters. At druggists’ ~ and 
groceis’. 

ADVERTISING IN THE GOLDEN WEST. 

Seats free; $1.50 a leg, $3 the pair. 
At this small price we offer 1,200 pairs 
of men’s extra-fine worsted pants, regu- 
lar $4.50 values.—Portland Oregonian. 


WELL SPREAD. 

Mike was employed in the powder- 
works. One day, through some careless- 
ness, an explosion occurred, and poor 
Mike was blown to pieces, his remains 
being scattered far and near. 

When the sad news had been broken 
to his wife, she said pathetically, between 
her sobs, 

«“ That’s Mike all over !"—Lippincott's. 


NO FEAR, 

Bacon—* You know King Alfonso, of 
Spain, had a bomb thrown at him while 
he was in Paris ?” 

Egbert —* Yes; that fellow doesn’t 
seem to care what is thrown at him.” 

Bacon—*‘ He don't ?” 

Egbert—* Don’t seem to. I see he's 
going to be married !"—£xchange. 








Makes You 
Feel as Young 
as You Think 
You Look 


Wizard Repeating (gama 
LIQUID PISTOL \ 


Will stop the most vicious dog (or 
man) without permanent tajury. 
Perfectly safe to carry without 
danger of leakage. Fires and recharges pull- 
ing the trigger. Loads from any fiquid. No 
cartridges required. Over 6 shots in one loading. All 
dealers, or by mail, 50c. Rubber-covered holster +e extra. 
Parker, Stearns & Co., 230 South St., Dept. E, New York. 





Nickel-plate 
6 ins. 












MEDICAL KINDNESS. 
First doctor—* You're treating Jenks 
for insomnia, aren’t you ?” 
Second doctor—* Yes.” 
First doctor — Have you rendered 


| him your bill yet ?” 


Second doctor—“ No; of course not. I 
want the man to be able to sleep.” —Den- 
ver Post. 





YSHAVING 
SOAP 


What is your Face Worth? 


Isn’t it worth too much to take any chances with Shaving Soap? 
Isn’t it worth infinitely more than the small cost of Williams’ Shaving 
Soap—to always have it smooth and fair—and absolutely safe from irritation 


and more serious troubles ? 


Better ask yourself these questions before you experiment with other 


Soaps. 


THE J. 





Williams’ Shaving Stick, Shavin 
Toilet Soap, Toilet Waters, 
are sold everywhere. 


WILLIAMS’ SHAVING STICK (TRIAL SIZE) SENT FOR 
4c. IN STAMPS, 


4 Tablets, Jersey Cream 
alcum Powder, etc. 


B. WILLIAMS COMPANY, 
GLASTONBURY, CONN. 


Write for “The Shavers’ Guide and Correct Dress" 














Bore &¥65 Dc SAMCTHOMPSONS EYEWATER 
lew York Central’s Grand Central Station, 





CENTER OF THE CITY OF 
NEW YORK. 

















The Su pre me 
After-Dinner Cordial 


LIQUEUR EAGLETTE 

An especially fine American product, ac- 
knowledged by connoisseurs to be unequalled 
here or abroad. As a delicious aid to diges- 
tion, and a cordial of delightful flavor, it is 
without a rival. A fitting finale to any feast. 

EAGLE LIQUEUR DISTILLERIES 
Rheinstrom Bros. Cincinnati, U.S. A. 








try a bottle. Sick people drink 
it as an invigorator; well people 
as a tonic. Quality and purity 
make it the favo?ite Champagne. 
SERVED EVERYWHERE 


AMERICAN WINE CO., S&T. LOUIS 








The best place for 


Rest, Recreation or Recuperation 


at this season is 


ATLANTIC CITY 


and the new Fireproof 


CHALFONTE 


is especially well equipped 


to supply the wants of those 
who come to secure them, 
Write for Illustrated Folder 
and Rates to 


‘ The Leeds Company 


Always Open On the Beach 











THE ADVENTURES OF 
NERVY NAT 

are carefully collected and gathered in a 

neat binding for the purpose of distribution 

among his many admirers. Upon receipt 

of $.85 we will send this book to any 

address, postage prepaid. 


JUDGE COMPANY, New York 




















48 Hours: 


Each capsule 
bears 
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BLADDER. | 
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CAPSULES 
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IF HE ONLY WOULD, 
He talks like a book, his 
Admirers all say. 
What a pity he doesn’t 
Shut up the same way. 
Catholic Standard. 


SAYS LOTS OF THEM. 
Mrs. Crimsonbeak—* You never hear 
a man say anything nice about his wife.” 
Mr. Crimsonbeak—**Oh, I don't know! 
I know a man who is press agent for his 
wife, who is on the stage.” Yonkers 
Stalesman., 


THE PRACTICAL SCOTCH INSTINCT. 


Minister—“ Can ye tell me, Donald, 
my man, why the shepherd left the nine- 
ty-and-nine sheep to seek for the one that 
was lost ?” 

Donald—* It maun ha’ been a prize- 
winner,”—E xchange. 





Nothing better for a sluggish appetite than 
Abbott’s Angostura Bitters. At druggists’. 


DID IT HIMSELF, 

With an exclamation of delight the 
hardened tourist rushed out on the bag- 
gage platform and started to smash his 
trunk with an axe. 

“Hold on!” shouted the baggageman. 
« Are you crazy ?” 

** Not at all,” replied the hardened tour- 
ist, as he continued to smash. “I read 
that baggagemen were overworked at 
this season, so I thought I would smash 
my own trunk and save you the trouble.” 
—Chicago News. 





HINGTON TAFFY 


—— ee fo 
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WILSIN 


Thats All! 

















TOO BAD. 
Binxs—‘‘ Well, a year ago now we didn’t hear anything but war.” 
Jinxs—‘‘ Yep. Blame shame it’s all over, too.” 
Binxs—‘‘ What ‘s a shame ?” 
Jinxs—‘‘ To close the war when people were just getting able to pronounce those names.” 














IF not carried by your dealer send ten cents in stumps or 
money to Huyler’s, 18th St. & Irving Pl., New York City. | 





AT THE DENTISTS. 


Mr. Corrigan—“*How much d’ ver! 
charge fer pullin’ teet’ ?” 

Dentist—“ With gas, one dollar.” 

Mr. Corrigan—“ An’ how much wid 
electric loight ?”—Zxchange. 

















BLOOD POISON 


FOR MORE THAN TWENTY YEARS 
we have made the cure of Blood Poison a 
specialty. Blood Poison Permanently Cured. 
You can be treated at home under same guar- 
anty. Capital $500,000. We solicit the most 
obstinate cases. If you have exhausted the old 
methods of treatment and still have aches 
and pains, Mucous Patches in Mouth, Sore 
Throat, Pimples, Copper-Colored “pots, Ulcers 
on any part of the body, Hair or Eyebrows 
falling out, write for proofs of cures. 100-page 


Book Free. 


COOK REMEDY Co. 


1480 MASONIC TEMPLE, Chicago, I11., U. S. A. 
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rHiss FIXTURE 


REE 


$1.00 


we will s id (express pre- 
jd) to ay point in the 
Taited § \tes, 


| SPEAK OUT, PETE. : 


The editor of the Enid (Okla-| 
| homa) Zvents speaks right out in 
| meeting in this fashion : 

“Inasmuch as Pete and his 
| domesticated Zag/e continually 
/4 | prate that ‘some one is pulling 
the strings on the Lvenis, and 
| directing its course, other than 
| the editor,’ we would like to have 

00 |}him publish the names of the 

’ 12, Seeg |‘some ones’ in the next issue. 

ONE YEAR'S SUPPLY (sheets Soy | This paper makes no bones or 
“A, P.W.’”’ TOILET PAPER” ay | mystery of its information. We 
githis > ickel-Plated Fixture FREE, fe know who ‘ puils the strings’ on | 


.P.W. PAPER CO., 60 Colonie St. ALBANY,N.Y. the Zagle, and directs its course, 
— ait : ——J|and have often named them, to 


2 EEE wit, Messrs. Flynn, Grimes and 
f’. e. 4 |Beauchamp. We believe people 

os ought to speak right out. Name} 
your men, Pete ; name your men.” | 











LESSON FROM THE PAST. 


ee, The mother of the Gracchf was 
At Po ales Petes, pe eo comelicntions and care is a fj praising her boys. 
mY. rk, M. Y 7 183 Jefferson, Ave., Detroit. Mich. : 600 Tre: ‘She makes me tired,” ex- 
wit aware Aves Camden, N. 9-1 321 Fire Ave. Se Seattle’ q | claimed the woman on the other 
side of the back-yard fence. ‘ The 
little imps stone our pigeons and 
tie tin cans to our dog’s tail, just 
the same as the k:ds in the tene- 
| ment-house across the alley.” 
From which we learn that no 
boy is a hero to the next-door 








Wash., 2nd all other principal cities. If interested in Steam 
or Sail Yachts, Motor Boats, Row Boats, Hunting vats, 
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Ge SESS tess: 





Dingeys, “'anoes, Engines and Boilers, write us. Sufisfaction 





quarantecd. RACINE BOAT MFG. €O., Box J, Muskegon, hich. neighbors.— Chicago Tribune. 
Intending purchasers of a STRICTLY .FIRST- 
CLASS Be or Piano and Selt-Player combined, A PROFESSIONAL. 
should not fail to examine the merits of the world- First bug— At the amateur 
renowned 


games yesterday George Grass- 


hopper broke the record for the 
standing jump by two feet and six 
inches, but the officials refused 


Pp A to recognize the performance.” 

| NOS Second bug — ‘Why, how's 

and the “ SOHMER - CECILIAN ” Inside Players, that?” 

which surpass all others. . . s 
Catalogue mailed on application. First bug—* They decided that 


SOHMER & COMPANY, NEw York. he jumped for a living.” —Brook- 
Warerooms: Cor. 5th Ave. 22d St. lyn Life. 
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were made under the direction of a 


out embarrassment and at little cost. 


on request. 


NEW YORK 





AN IMPROMPTU DANCE 





WITH AN 


EpISON PHONOGRAPH 


YOU can have a dance any time, anywhere, if you 
own an Edison Phonograph. Unexpected visit- 


ors, neighbors, or your children can be most accept- 
ably and economically entertained in this manner. 
Everybody may dance, because no one need play 
a piano, You start the Phonograph and it plays to 
the end of the Record without attention. 


EDISON DANCE RECORDS 


well-known dance-master, and are correct in style 


and tempo. The lanciers are furnished with or without calls. Between the dances you 
may entertain your guests by playing appropriate amusement records. 
Here is the opportunity to learn to dance or teach a friend in your own home, with- 


Go to the nearest Edison dealer and hear some 


Dance Records, a complete list of which will be mailed from our Orange, N. J., office, 


National Phonograph Company 


4) Lakeside Avenue, Orange, N. J. 


CHICAGO LONDON 
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At This Low Price, No Blades Exchanged. 


Ask to see thera and for our booklet, 
or write {1 our special trial. offer. 








Times Building, New York 


1lette 





go amaue snare. 50 (ONS 


OUR NEW COMBINATION SET wit): razor, including 
soap and brush in silver holders tor traveling men, ] O K E S 
Sold by Leading Drug, Cuticcy and Hardware Dealers. . 


GILLETTE SALES COMPANY 


PITY THE WORKING WOMAN. 


“Poor woman! She works hard all 
day, and then she’s up nearly all night 
with the babies.” 

*«* What’s the matter with her husband ? 


NYC AY iteVA0) Why doesn’t he help her ?” 


**NO STROPPING NO HONING 


“Oh, he puts in all his time agitating 
for an eight-hour day for the working- 
man.”"—Philadelphia Press. 












NO TOILET ARTICLE EQUALS 

3 World-Famed Blade ys 
Ww a } - 
% 3 OF FINEST STEEL \ = 2 FAURARTS 7 
a “ The Gillette” Blade is &, 

> made of steel of neolithic ot VEL 5 
« hardness, fused and rolled 
. into plate under a ther- gl 
M4 Ss molytic heat, and tem aot Man 

by the most wonder 

eS process of the twentieth FOR YOUR BATH ROOM. 
¢ century. Apply it to your hands after washing, while stiil 
a g 20 to 40 satisfying shaves wet, rub thoroughly and then wipe dry with towel. 

from each blade. You can keep them soft as velvet in this way in Winter 

SS “The Gillette ’’ saves $52.00 or Summer. There is nothing so good for the face after 
e 2 each year. Sos. Use —s he? slain — and FROSTILLA 
vt « The Gillette” saves 15 days’ before wiping. It works like a charm. 

~ 
34 ins each your. SOLD EVERYWHERE. 
A | ** The Gillette "’ keeps the face . : 

“he clean, smooth, wholesome, If your dealer has not got it, send 25 cents for a bottle 
aN and free of rash. by mail postpaid. 
pa 10 BATRA BLADES, CLAY W. HOLMES, ELMiRA, N. Y. 











GOOD COMIC 








U MAGAZINES for 





for Liquor and 



























LET THE CHILDREN TELL THEIR OWN 


STORIES. 


s 
s 
Drug Using Send ten cents for one of our ‘Story Pic- ~ 
tures.” beautifully printed on heavy coated Send to E 
Sa . paper. Each one is a compiete story by itself, JUDGE COMPANY 
A scientific remedy which has been tut with no reading matter. The little ones 225 FOURTH AVENUE S 


skilfully and successfully administered by will spend happy hours weaving their childish New York City 
medical specialists for the past 25 years. fancies into stories about the pictures. * These 


pictures, pasted in an album, with their little 


A Om 


10 Cents 


aAamA CS 


























— At the following Keeley Institutes: stories written out, will make a most beautiful O K E S 
Washington, D. C. Portland, Ne. White Plains, N. Y. Harrisburg, Pa. souvenir of a child’s early life. For fifty cents J 
an 1 + - Lexington, Mass. Columbus, 0. Pittsburg, Pa. we will send seven cuts, not one of them of a 
— =~ = ant 9 by ty A 1087 N. Dennison Ave. 4246 Fifth Ave. character to be out of place in a child’s hands. | © : > 
oss Plainfield, Ind. North Conway, N. H. Philadelphia, Pa. Providenee, R. I. Address judge Company, 225 Fourth Avenue, 
Ts en aa, Des Moines, Ia. Buffalo, N. Y. 812 N. Broad St. Salt Lake City, Utah | New York 
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A BIT OF ALCOHOLIC AUTOBIOGRAPHY. THE RIGHT DOCTOR. 

We downed aqto’ swizzle tail las’ night In Haverhill, Massachusetts, according u Fale) drink. He 
in nonor o' somethin’ er other thet has! to the Boston Aera/d, there used to live ny yo Trim 
now slipped our mind, an’ then we went| two doctors of the same surname. Dr. . bie ” 
an’ tore up th’ wooden sidewalk in front| Benjamin E, Sawyer was a physician al! 
o’ th’ methody church an’ builded a fire} with a large practice. Dr. Nathan Saw- ? \ 
in front o’ th’ yellow dog s'loon ; then we| yer was a veterinarian. A man named : : 
let th’ preacher lick us (we never raise | Jones, after a week or more of imbibing, 
our hand or our foot again a preacher—| was very sick, and his wife, becoming 
we might be a preacher ourself some-| alarmed, sent the hired man for Dr. 
time), an’ licked a policeman who was|Sawyer. The hired man brought the 
new in our presinkt an’ who saw, th’| wrong Sawyer, the veterinary. Dr. Na- 
preacher lick us an’ thought thet he could| than explained to the wife that he was 
do th’ same trick; then we said yessum| skilled only in the diseases of horses, cat- 
to a old lady thet said we had ben drink-| tle and other animals. “I guess you 
in’, then we wondered around in th’ dark| can prescribe all right in this case,” His glass sublime, 
an’ finally fell over th’ bluff south o’ town} re plied Mrs. Jones. “Jones is a jack- Fill up with sand unsightly, 
an’ slept away th’ rest o' th’ night on| ass, — whiskey, he knew, 
th’ rocks forty feet below; when we And ws he sey ae 
waked up an’ opened our eyes th’ village WANTED TO BE RIGHT. sparkles far more sightly.’ 
band was a-playin’ a tune somewhere It was Tuesday morning. The clothes 
off in the distants an’ th’ coroner was a-| had been washed, dried and folded, and 
settin’ onto our remains; when we riz up| common sense pointed to the fact that it 
in their midst th’ doc said it was a good | was ironing-day ; but cautious Scandi- 
thing we was drunk, thet bein’ drunk! navian Tillie, the new maid, was not 


prob'ly saved our life an’ when he asted | going to make the mistake of going ahead De Green Label 
we was a-goin’, we said we was| before being sure that she was right.| [igeeso-eopes 00 ; 
| 


** Say, why did Time 


us where 
a-goin’ uptowa ter git our life saved/ Before committing herself to the obvious 
ag'in.— The Alkali Lye task, according to the Youth's Com- 

| Panion, she poked her head into the din- 


The man with a million may not be a| ing-room to say appealingly, ‘“ Meesis, 
success, but the man without a dollar| I skuld like tospeak something.”” “ What PRIDE IN PORTLAND, OREGON. 


is it, Tillie?” Skal I cook some flat-| Wear your best gold watch when you 
iron ?”’ asked Tillie earnestly. |sally forth these fine nights. Nothing 
makes the average man feel cheaper than 

to have his timepiece rejected with scorn 

by a discriminating and _blunt-spoken : 

footpad.—Portland Oregonian. Economy is a watchword 

— of the thrifty. 
napiairegaaimeeead LOCATED. That’s one reason so 
Old Bill Missgimmons of Bellevi'te re- 

marked to Tom Pendergrast, as he sat many prosperous people 
down gingerly on one edge of a dry-goods use Pears’ Soap. There's 


box, ‘** Tom, did you ever see a gol durn no waste about zt. It wears 


boil just where you wanted it?” f 
‘« Yes,” said Tom, “the one on you is out, or course, 
On sale everywhere. 


exactly all right for me.”"—x. 


Phila. and New York AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS 


looks suspiciously lke a failure.—CAi- 
cago NV ews. 
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THE BEST Sitacu haetace 


No. 204—T1ARCH, 1906 PRICE 10 CENTS 
SUBSCRIPTION, ONE DOLLAR PLR YEAR 


JUDGE'S LIBRARY, A > 


MILWAUKEE BEER 





PRUDENTIAL’S FINE SHOWING. 


| . 
Examination Before Armstrong Committce Did Not 
Hurt Newark’s Big Insurance Company. 


The annual financial statement of the Prudential In- 
surance Company has just been issued and shows the 
corporation to be stronger than ever. ‘The total insur- 
ance now in force, according to the report, is $1,170,- 

| 000,000, @ net gain over 1904 Of $113,000, 000. 

This net gain places the Prudential among the fi-st | 
| insurance companies of the world in the amount of in- | 
surance gained in 1905. ‘The Prudential confines its 

business to this country. 

The total number of policies issued and revived dur 
ing the year was 1,672,570, making the total number in 
force, 6,490,515 

The net assets of the company aggregate $107,000,000, 
while the total liabilities are $01,000,000, leaving a sur 
plus of $16,000,000. The company increased its surplus 
during 1905 by over $2,75>,000. The legal and special | 
reserve to protect policy-holders tot: ky $88,000,000, an 
increase over 1904 Of $14,000,00 

During 1905 the company paid out to policy-holders | 
$14,000,000, making the total sum paid to policy-holders | 
since the organization of the company, including death 
clams, dividends and matured endowments, $107,000,0v0. 

Reference is made to the decrease in the expense rate, 
amounting to about two per cent. of the premium in 
come. President John F. Dryden, in submitting the re 
port to the Prudential field staff, says that the voluntary 
testimony of the company’s officers belore the Arm 
strong committee resulted in a strengthened confidence 
on the part of the public and policy-holders in the Pru 


*JILTED* dential 


"I coud be happy with either, 


Were ‘tother dear charmer away." 











A few copies of the first edition of 


beeutiully me this pen oo. '| THIS AND THAT ABOUT 

rt ec in sepia on eavy coat- 

ed paper, suitable for fiaming, size 107-8 : CARICATURE ‘ 

x 13 7-8, securely packed, to any address By Zim, are still available. Upon receipt 

in the United States upon receipt of price of $1.50, this clever little book will be sent 
: to any address, postage prepaid. 


TWENTY-FIVE CENTS JUDGE COMPANY, New York 
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AND TEN OTHER IA] THIS NUMB 3 


Avenue, New York. a wae C783 Dy ISAACTHOMBSONS FYE WATER | A HARD-LUCK PASSENGER fin somes | 7 























A GREAT CONFLAGRATION NARROWLY 
THE IMPROVED AVERTED. 


ton We came very nearly having a great 
A 5 conflagration in Laudeville one day not 
_ - long ago. A young man rode to the _—— A ———, 

sarter store on horseback ; some one noticed the ~ — 

horse rolling with the saddle, and on go- 
WORN ALL OVER ing out to investigate he found the blanket ntees 
THE WORLD under the saddle was burning. It is‘sup- ” 3 : . 

posed that he was smoking and a spark Sr ; : a ae it Rage 
REFUSE ALL set the blanket on fire.—Dudugue (/a.) } ents. t also 
SUBSTITUTES Jf Zimes. +N Sunes eee Sas 
= _. Which is Bottled in Bond 


OFFERED YOU VERY OLD-FASHIONED. pw a eee in its Pure Natural 





“@theNameis « Mrs. Richerleigh doesn’t seem to care | Ce Sain - vad Say State, under law 
at all whether she is considered fashion- Sea Of March 3rd, 
able or not.” 1897, passed by 


stamped on every 

loop — ila | i 

The ‘«No; she hasn't even gone to the hos- | ‘ai VTE it U i! | Congress and 
pital to be operated on for anything.” DT oT ee i is igned by the 
—Exchange. rae OT Seb a) Pee: 4 “President. 


CUSHION panacea RAO 8 5 B57 Ge) Therefore ever 
BUTTON CORRECTED. ae. Pp a . “bottle of Y 


CLASP Mother (whose children have had an DB SEES, shee 
education superior to her own, to her i A 
Lies Flat to the Leg— small daughter, whom she is in the act of Dim yt 
Never Slips, Tears nor smacking) —‘ I'll learn you not to contra- \ | ; : 
} La 


Unfastens | dict me !” = = 
Small daughter (between her sobs)— ? is T RA I G te T 


Sample pair, Silk 50e., Cotton 25c. . = “ 
Mailed on receipt of price. '** Teach, mother, teach. Punch. 


e 
oe GEO. FROST CO., Makers fi x 
WARRANTED Boston, Mass., U.S.A, HOW HE DID IT. i ‘ 
ALWAYS EASY | “Yes, my poor brother was born half- | 
ac eee ‘ | Witted. Still, he has managed to get - TT ED 
— | wittec . ‘ g g 
HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS | i ‘ieee Aechate So Betsied ender diseet BOT LED (IN BOND . U. S. Treasury Dept'ss 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 4g tg tote “GREEN STAMP”— proof of its ago and purity. Sunny Brook was the only Whiskey 


N 08. 82, 34, and 36 Isleecker Street “He has been a bank-examiner for awarded Grand Pri 

7 . 34, e i , ze and Gold Medal at St. Louis World's Fair. 
: 20 : d ” —— . . 

Snack We, © Seas Sean, Sew Vers many years."—am's Horn. . Avoid Whiskies not Guaranteed by U. S. 





ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 














No matter how many times you lose A man who stays unmarried is a good 
your temper, you always find it again for | deal smarter than he will ever know un- 
| the next occasion.—New York Press. | less he gets married.—Z.xchange. 


DO YOU EVER THINK ABOUT OWNING YOUR OWN HOME ? 


F YOU are thinking about 
Building a House an in- 

i 4 vestment of $1.00 now will 

w a vA save you hundreds of dollars 
in building a house, by get- 

ting the latest and most prac- 
tical ideas of the noted and 
capable architect, Mr. George 
Palliser. We therefore de- 
sire to call your special at- 
tention to our new book just 
issued and containing over 


ONE HUNDRED 
UP-TO-DATE 
HOUSE PLANS 


THE TITLE OF THIS BOOK IS 


i ie eeeneptiae: pe ee el . GEORGE PALLISER’S 
To-day, ao eme ad ast Ss aieadainens in Leslie's Weekly pad ym MODERN BUI LD IN G oe 


Larce and certain returns result from the use of these money-making mediums. 














Se ee ee 
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. ail ‘ : A new up-to-date book, containing over one hundred plans, all new (1902), of houses ranging in cost 
° the pioneer illustrated news from $500 to $20,000; also plans of Public Library Buildings, Summer Hotels, Stables, Public Halls, 
es  { e S ee weekly of America. Enters etc., etc. 

oun Tie Saale every ee eo ee Taide, teman of tals tae Goce ats ang ten engines, 
4 $ 4 O vaiuabie to everyone ) , havi . very ’ 
week and is read by all the family. Its columns are clean, instructive and planned in the ordinary course of a busy architect’s practice during the last few years, and built in 

entertaining. A very profitable advertising medium. various parts of the country within the prices given. 
Full description accompanies each plate, giving sizes, height of stories, how built and finished, and 
v] ound 1. improvements contained, thus giving information of very great value to everyone contemplating build- 
udge the weekly that makes people laugh. Full of fun, ing, as the plans and designs embody the best thought and most careful study of those erecting them, 


-_ nature and optimism. Seen everywhere. A great giving real results as to cost and a guide that is safe to follow. These designs and plans have, there- 





avorite with the general public, Makes mirth for the tore, a value that can be fully appreciated for their practical utility, and stand alone as real examples 
ot how some people’s homes are planned and what they cost. 


. and m y for the advertiser. To those wanting homes or selling home-sites, members of building associations, land companies, 
real-estate men, those having land to improve, carpenters and builders, and everyone interested or 


LESLIE’S WEEKLY, JUDGE, who ever hopes to own a home, these designs are invaluable and will prove of very great value to 
them. It contains 115 large pages, size 11 x 14 inches. Price, bound in heavy paper cover, sent by 


Fuurth Ave. and 19th St., New York City. Fourth Ave. and 19th St., New York City. mail, postpaid, $1.00. Bound in cloth, $2.00. Sent by mail, postpaid, to any address on receipt of 
W. L. MILLER, Advertising Mgr. B. C. EVERINGHIM, Advertising Mgr. price. Address all orders with remittances to 
CHAS. B. NICHOLS, Western Representative, 1313 Hartford Bidg., Chicago. JUDGE COMPANY, 225 Fourth Avenue, New York 


Remit by money order or check—don’t send currency. 




















































! 2. 


Nervy Nat—‘‘ What ho! A spirit of adventure seizes the British Nervy Nat—*‘‘!'ll take a snooze in this brat-buggy and dream of me 
tadpole. The British nursemaid wantonly neglects her charge. "Tis mar- childhood days. It's a trifle short, but I've slept in Pullmans. Mary 
velous how lovely woman is doped by eleven brass buttons and a monkey- Jane is so engrossed with the cavalry manceuvres she doesn't notice the 
jacket."” retreat of the infantry. The enemy now takes possession of the abandoned 

trench.”’ 









































Nurse—‘' Good-bye, 'Enry. See you to-morrow at the sime plice, Tue missus—‘* Whatever is the matter with Master Archibald, nurse? 
at foive-an’-twenty parst two."’ He seems to be very much swollen.” 

Nervy Nat—‘ You better make that a date to get married, me girl, Nurse—‘‘ Nothink, mum, as Oi knows of. 'E’s bean farst asleep the 
for you'll be out of a situation by the dawn’s early light. It's a month of ole arfternoon, mum."’ 
Thursday afternoons since larst | rode in a horseless carriage."’ Nervy Nat—‘‘It's a wise mother that nurses her own chee-ild. | 


will now give them heart-disease.”” 
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“lb. # 
. 6. 
THE missUS os ” Orr s —** Kid *'s th w, eh?” 
—** Police! IcER SLIMM nappin’ 's the gime now, e 
NuRse ’ we Nervy Nat—‘“‘ Pooh, pooh, officer! nothing of the kind. Experi- 
Nervy Nat—*' Mama! menting—nothing more, my dear fellow. My theory is, either abolish the 
COPYRIGHT 1906 BY JUDGE COMPANY PUBLISHERS, 225 FOURTH AVE NEW YORK military or chain your nursemaids to the perambulators.”’ 





NERVY NAT IN KENSINGTON GARDENS. 






